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Loopy de Loop was feeling in, an especially 
helpful mood one day, but it was almost noon 
and he still had not had a chance to do a 
good deed for anyone. ‘ 

“| do not feel good unless | do at least 
one good deed each dayl’’ he said. 

Suddenly, as if in answer to his hopes, he 
heard a cry for help. 

“HELP! HELP! WOLF!" a voice yelled. 

“That sounds like a little cHild who wants 
a wolf to help him!'’ Loopy brightened. ''I'm 
a wolf, so here's my chance to help!" 

He raced off in the direction of the cry. 
Soon, he saw a small boy sitting on a log in 
the middle of a clearing, yelling to the top 
of his lungs, But then Loopy stopped for the 
boy was behaving strangely. He quit yelling 
for a moment and listened, grinning a bit, 
and then resumed his yelling. 

Loopy was about to ask the boy what he 
was up to when a man and woman burst into 
sight shouting: ‘Junior! What's the matter? 
Are you all right? Where's the wolf?” 

“Hee hee hee!'’ laughed Junior. ‘] sure 
fooled you! There's no wolf, Dad!" 

The woman sat down on a stump to catch 
her breath, ‘Don't ever do that again!’’ she 
gasped. ‘You scared us half to death!" 

“That wasn't funny at all, Junior,"’ said 
his father sternly. ‘Now you come back to 
camp with us right away!" 

Loopy watched Junior and his parents as 
they walked away. He felt somewhat foolish 
that he's fallen for the boy's prank, too, But 
then, as he watched, he saw the boy lag be- 
hind and suddenly duck into the woods, 

“Hmm! That boy's up to something!” Loopy 
thought. ''I better follow him and see!" 

Shortly, Junior stopped and sat down on a 
rock, He was grinning broadly, as a little 


rabbit hopped by. ‘| guess Mom and Dad are 
back at camp about now,” he said aloud, as 
if the rabbit cared, ‘I'll just wait a little. bit 
and then yell for help again. Gee, they sure 
looked funny when they came running through 
the woods to find me.” 

“So that's it!’ thought Loopy. ‘That boy 
is going to pull that same gag again!"’ 

Then Loopy remembered the old fable that 
he'd heard when he was just a cub. It was 
about a mischievous boy who fooled some 
villagers by calling for help and pretending 
that a wolf was threatening him. Later, when 
a real wolf showed up the boy yelled for 
help again but no one came. 

Now, Loopy didn't want to be mean, but 
he figured that here was a chance to teach 
this lad a lesson and to do his parents a 
good deed at the same time. So, sneaking 
over near the boy, Loopy bared his long 
white teeth and burst out into view, growl- 
ing and snarling in a frightful manner, 

The boy's face turned white and his hair 
literally stood up on end! Screaming with 
fright, he tore off through the woods. 

“'Gosh!"' said Loopy to himself, “I didn't 
know | had it in me!” 

Suddenly there was a noise in the brush. 
Loopy turned to see a hunter with a gun. 

“| didn't think there were any more mean 
wolves left in these woods!"’ said the man, 
taking aim at Loopy. 

Loopy didn't hang around to find out how 
good a shot the man might be, or to explain 
about the boy. He just streaked for his cave 
like a, well, like a scared wolf! 

Safe in his cave, he sank down wearily. 

“Tomorrow I'm not going to do any good 
deeds,”’ he sighed. ‘But in that way, I'll be 
doing some good anyway... for MYSELFI" 
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